judging by the way the Frogs start laughing, and does
what he's told.

'Anyway, we got on the bus and said how do you do.
Well, naturally we couldn't resist telling him that we'd
thought we'd seen him in the town. I don't mind telling
you I was watching him pretty closely, but, would you
believe it, the fellow didn't bat an eyelid!5

I murmured amazement.

'It's a fact. Didn't bat an eyelid. Of course, I thought
he was just going to deny the whole thing and say we'd
been mistaken. You see, my good lady and I had thought
at once that the place he'd gone to was one of those sailors5
houses with two entrances, and that he'd got a bit of
goods there. It was damned embarrassing.5

'How do you mean?'

'Well, you see, the fellow didn't deny it at all. He was
as cool as you please. He said that he didn't care for his
wife very much and that he had a brunette there he
liked better. Well, that was a bit of a facer. But when he
went on to tell us all about her charms in that sleepy,
grinning way of his, I thought it was time to stop. My
good lady's a bit religious, and I had to hint pretty broadly
that we'd rather not hear about it.' The Major looked up
at the stars. 'Women are a bit touchy about some things,'
he added.

'I suppose so,5 was all I could think of to say.

'Funny creatures, women,' he mused, then uttered a
short, self-conscious laugh. 'Still,' he went on facetiously,
'if you're a Hungarian, you probably know more about
women than an old soldier like me. By the way, my name's
Clandon-Hartley.'

'Mine is Vadassy.'

'Well, Mr Vadassy, I shall have to be getting inside
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